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his nest and perched upon a branch where he could see better. Presently a great clamour arose, one word being repeated again *and again : " Hiranya ! Hiranya! Hiranya."
"Why, that's the name of the mouse who lives down below there! " thought the crow. " Now, what good can he do 1 I know, I know," he added, as he remembered the sharp teeth of Hiranya. " That king of the pigeons is a sensible fellow. I must make friends with him,"
Very soon, as the pigeons lay fluttering and struggling outside one of the entrances to Hiranya's retreat, the mouse came out. He didn't even need to be told what was wanted, but at once began to nibble the string, first setting free the king, and then all the rest of the birds. " A friend in need is a friend indeed," cried the king; " a thousand thousand thanks 1" And away he flew up into the beautiful free air of heaven, followed by the happy pigeons, none of them ever likely to forget the adventure or to pick up food from the ground without a good look at it first.
3.  What was. the chief virtue displayed by the mouse on this occasion ?
4.  Do you think it is easier to obey than to command ?
CHAPTER IIL
TEE mouse did not at once return to his hole when the birds were gone, but went fo^a little stroll, which brought him to the ground still strewn with rice, which he began to eat with, great relish, " It's a&